THIEVES IN THE NIGHT
stayed there, while Palin and I walked on to see if
lights were burning upon the courtyard side.
We had left the Rolls concealed on the grass-grown
track. Her switch and her bonnet were locked, and
I had the keys.
Palin and I went carefully, keeping a sharp look-out,
but though we were sure that the courtyard was being
guarded, we could hardly believe that the road of
approach was patrolled. Nor was it, so far as I know:
and we heard no sound but the roar of the falling
water and once or twice the cry of an owl in the
woods.
The night was so dark that when we had turned
the last corner, the castle might have been gone, and
when it began to take shape, we could see no detail
at all, but only the towers of the gatehouse against
the sky. No light was burning, and the mouth of the
archway was black. To complete our reconnaissance,
we held on our way until we were able to make out
the castle walls, but to our surprise we could not
distinguish the archway, try as we would. Not until
we were standing but twenty paces away did we
perceive what had happened to baffle our sight.
The drawbridge was up.
It had never occurred to us that the drawbridge
could still be raised, for it had seemed a fixture when
we had used it to enter and leave the courtyard : but
this was because it was short and massively built>
while the gear by which it was lifted was not to be seen.
After a long look we stole back the way we had come.
As we rounded the first of the bends—
" And I don't blame them," said Palin. " I'd have
done the same thing myself. After all, what's a
drawbridge for? To discourage the gate-crasher.
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